«. 


Hero lay, making a heavy” ſtir, '-- 


. 


Next Anabaptiſt, and his Train, 
» Pur in for Dipping o're again; 
ile Fea and Nay, with'his yew! 
Quarrels, altho he dare not fight; 
Next enters, after” 


Epiſcopacy Orthod 
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Sho, Propper. Lady -6f the-ſoil, 
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Now all is well, and all ydes tight, 


There's nb nec} nou colhate ar fight 
Wor bo yes may ' _ N 

And live in Love and Liberty : Es HS 
But hold;- bor Church! and # the findþ. F 
That thy wotft Enemy's behind, ; 
Who with © 177-4 nee” {undatt HOLES 
Doce:feek: thee. yg aly 5/1yndae,, | 


"Tis he who, in, Queen: Mary;s: Roginps,.t1 Hf. 
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Sent Saints to Heaven 224 whoſey Legiouss: e= (6 ol 29 , lb 
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*Tis he who did, in Eighty eight,! -. - , If TY 
Strike both at Englands Oachiont 24m: cnokt OE 
iTis he who did, in Powder Blots. -..i.v-!, ; dT 
At England aim, but miſti his-ſhot 3. . 
*Tis he who has ſo oft, ar Pleaſure, TOES 
Exhauſted Englands well got: Treaſure 3. "a - 4G 
"Tis he whoſe greateſt(Envy,'is No ; ” oY op 
*Gainſt Englands fair Metropolis bi 

'Tis he, that Dam'ner bxego of, douls,.; 

Who Chriſtianity Contronls: 
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(3) 
Tis i who did in Shay She, 


Bis flaming Sword in Lowidon fix: 
"Timhe who, big with fire/ and'Nitre, 
It's Suburbs Sacrific'd to th? Mitre: 
'Tis he, who Nurſing Nother. ſent: 
Unto.our Church, withzhis/ intenx,; © te 
Not to be kind to ity but racher” 
Torclay the Babe, and &ill the Father : 
'Tis he, grand Patron of Confuſion | 
Who works in Houſes Diffolurion's : © Þ + 
'Tis he who, true Arch:Rebel Moriþer, © ct © 
"Gainft elder Brother ſers the” youhger; basi!s veCTl <1 
apd nothing leſs thafi Sintcſhip* britigs '  - 
d Villains that dire kill chew Kings t Be wig Fol 
t& who, at diſtanteCchi wm eS7riO!: 
ln any Realm 2 Treifarer;- REID ASL) aofirt 
And Mather Min HTep* jul ET TL Ig 6 D 
That dare aft up t#:%08 Wmhuhag 6 foo 
And yen tiongi Re Bivk HON pen; 
No Name fits him, but Holineſs, 


Now then, So Ho! mefhillks*1 fer 
This Monſter in Effgie, 
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Uukennel'd Fox with ſpeed purſne, 

Ne ſtinks already, Boys Halloo$ 
Fling in freſh Zeal and/Loyalcy;. 
The Leaders of the Ghace to be, 
Lerall Mouths open, that ful-ery 

/ We may run doyn this Enemy ; 
Stop all his Grounds, that he may be 
Defenceleſs *gainſt his Deſtiny : 
Vis Jeſuitick Cubs Immure, 
I Feſus Flock you would ſecure; 
Spare not for Horſe-fleſh, follow-on,” 
The Day already is' half gone ; 


Chaſe him through every Diſguiſc G 
He'll piſs on's Tail to blind your Eyes, 
But run him home, for ſoon he Dyeag 
If he chanos Earth, dig after him, 
The Country will with Spades come in: 
Never then let your 

Till. you haye caught, 
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